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	Toothless

**Hello, dear readers! I am happy to bring you the 4th chapter! It's just some fluff! And a secret revealed... nothing important! Also,**

**there will be a time gap in this, so stick around 'til the end to find out more details about it!**

**Now, onto the story!**

_Far far away is my pearly adriatic. Far far away is my pretty island home. Far far away is my lovely Adriata. Far far away from her I now must roam..." _I woke up to hear my mother singing this song. Her voice had crystal clearness to it, and it was absolutely beautiful! I tiptoed out of the cave to listen better as she continued to sing. _"For I'm a sailor, sailing right across the ocean tossed by the billows, tossed by the foams. Chirry birry birry I'm a sailor. Chirry birry birry I'm a sailor. Chirry birry birry. I'm a sailor Sailing away from home. Away from home..."_

"What a beautiful song." I said when she finished. My mother blushed.

"Yes, it is a pretty song. But I guess I shouldn't sing it now that you're back." she said, obviously slightly embarrassed that I heard.

"No, keep singing it. I like it" Was my decided answer. Mom smiled. AS I turned to look at the dragons, one caught my eye. It was the same one as yesterday. "Mom?" I asked. "Why is the RazorWhip bad?" Her smile faded. I felt slightly guilty, but I needed to know.

"The RazorWhip is a beautiful dragon, but one that is not to be messed with. Stay **away **from that dragon. The rest you can be with, even tame!" she told me. I felt disappointed. I must have looked disappointed too, because she said "Why don't I help you find a dragon of your own?" I instantly brightened. I soon gulped down a good breakfast, headed upstairs to put on some clean clothes, and met Mom downstairs. We headed out, excited and ready!

Turns out finding a dragon is harder than it looks. Our list was looking pretty x-ed out

- Deadly Nadder X

- Hideous Zippleback X

- Monstrous Nightmare X

- Gronckle X

"You don't happen to have any Night Fury's, do you?" I asked. When ever they attacked our village I would always peak at them. Once, I saw the eyes of one. An emerald green. Mom laughed.

"Certainly going for the extra deadly ones, huh?" she asked playfully. I chuckled only because I knew it was true.

"Yea, I guess. Their just so beautiful!" I told her. She nodded, agreeing with my statement.

"Yes, they are, aren't they? Well, we don't happen to have one quite yet. Though, there is one who comes every month or so, but he never seems quite content. He actually should be coming in a week or so! But for now, let's look at some more dragons, okay?" I nodded.

It ended up being the Night Fury or nothing, because no other dragons seemed interested. "My the dragons are sure being picky! They seem to shy away from you! You haven't killed any dragons before? she asked for the billionth time that hour.

"No, I haven't! I've been on bucket duty for the past two years!In dragon training, I never even tried to hurt them!" I told her, starting to get irritated. "And besides, they didn't look scared, they just looked like they were waiting for... something" Mom seemed to ponder this, before she asked:

"Then what are they waiting _for_?" I didn't have a clue, but I knew it was important. I didn't realize how important it actually was.

Soon enough, the Night Fury came. That entire week I thought about what my Mom said. She told me not to worry, but how could I not? Almost all the dragon's kept looking at me, waiting for something, expecting something. Finally, I couldn't take it any longer and went to the Bewilderbeast. He never looked at me with expectancy. That day, I felt daring, so I climbed on one of his tusks. The big dragon just smiled. Or, at least, a dragon's version of smiling. It was there that I saw the Night Fury.

The Night Fury was so beautiful, soaring through the skies like an eagle. Even from the height it was at, I could see the emerald green eyes. And soon, with those Emerald eyes, it spotted me. It came gliding down, until it was just barely hovering over the Bewilderbeast's tusks. The dragon softly landed, causing said Bewilderbeast to blow soft snow at it. The Night Fury shook off the snow like a dog, and then it looked at me. I walked back a bit maybe in fear, maybe in just pure instinct. The Night Fury cocked his head and looked at me, probably wondering what I was doing. It soon slowly, cautiously, started walking over.

"What is it, boy? Or girl?" I asked, not wanting to offend the dragon... just in case.

**"Boy, Adriata."** A voice sounded in my head. I don't know what shocked me the most at that, the fact that I was hearing a dragon in my head, or that he called me by my name.

"Ummm... How do you know my name?" I said, after recovering from my momentary loss for words. Which, let me tell you, is a _rare_ thing.

**"The dragons recognize and will always recognize you, Adriata"** He told me telepathically or so I guessed. I was still shocked at the fact that a Night Fury was talking in my head. Huh. I guess I was more shocked at the Night Fury thing. Anyways, I was mystified, to say the least.

"Why?" Was the only thing I could think of to fit that situation.

**"Why? Because, you have been chosen!"** I must have looked as confused as I felt, because he continued to explain. **"There was once another species of Night Fury called the Pearly Night. The Pearly Night was an endangered species at best, dwindling to only one. Her name was Adriata. She was special. She protected us, because she did not think she had another purpose. Eventually, though, she got mortally wounded from that said 'purpose'. She was the last of her kind. But before she died, she decided she did not want any other species dying out from trappers, so she blessed the song the other Night Fury's wrote and sang to her before she died, the Pearly Adriatic. Four warriors would be chosen to bring peace to both worlds. Two would be human siblings, two would be dragon mates. They would each join together to unite our worlds and bring peace." **he told me.

"I still don't get it..." I started, before he cut me off.

**"Adriata, you ARE one of those riders! You and your brother!" **he told me. **"You will unite our two worlds, like Adriata said!"**

I felt my eyes widen, and I just stared in shock. Only one question hung in the air. Why me and... Hiccup!?

"Ok, so let me get this straight. I'm basically a dragon?!" I asked after he explained more to me.

... Five minutes earlier ...

**"There's more. One pair of rider and dragon would unite from the human side of things, and the other would unite from the dragon side. The one from the human side would become one of them, and bring them towards peace. The one from the dragon side would also become part of them, including speaking to them." **He explained.

"So... I'm still human. Right?" I asked hopefully. I like dragons, but I also like humans, and I really did NOT want to be... er... _captured, _to say the least.

**"Partly."** he informed.

"PARTLY!" I yelled. "How am I only PARTLY human!"

**"RELAX Adriata! Geez, give me a chance to explain! You are ****_partly _****dragon because in order to be kin, you must have dragon's blood in you. Remember the day you were taken?" **I nodded. **"How's your** **arm?" **he asked. That confused me. We weren't talking about my _arm_! I looked at it, and all there was was a scar from that night. Nothing big!

"Fine... I just have a small scar. Why? Weren't we talking about something else?" I asked.

**"We were talking about the night you were taken, right? Well, isn't that when you got your scar?" **he asked. To be honest, I didn't remember when I got that scar. I just woke up with it, and figured I got it from fighting Cloudjumper.

"Ya... I was asleep, though.." I told him, still confused. How did this involve anything?

**"I know. I was there. Adriata was a Night Fury. It would make sense for you to have Night Fury blood in you, right?" **he asked. After he said that, I started putting the puzzle together.

"Wait a minute... you gave me this scar and... what did you do?!" I asked him, kind of scared. He scratched me! On purpose! Then he showed me his arm. There was a scar on it, too.

**"Had to get it from somewhere, right?" **he told me. Immediately I checked his arm.

"Are you alright? Why did you scratch yourself?!" I asked him. He just chuckled.

**"Relax! It didn't even hurt!" **I let out a breath.

"Ok... wait..."

...Now...

**"No, no no! You are not a dragon!" **he seemed to think about his words more before he added, **"Well, not full dragon. You cannot breathe fire or ice, and you don't have scales. You LOOK human, but you can talk to dragons, and one day you might roar, too!" **he told me. Wow.

"Sweet! I'm going to try!" I let out a roar that sounds like something is dying. He chuckled amused.

**"You WILL be able to. Just not yet. You need to grow up a bit first."** he said. I glared.

"Oh, now you tell me! You could have said that earlier so I could spare everyone the sound of a dying duck!" I half-yell. "Thanks a lot, Night Fury!"

**"I have a name you know.." **he said, still smirking.

"Well, you have yet to tell me..." I said, annoyed that he made me sound like a fool.

**"Toothless. That's my name."**

"That fits you so well" I said dryly

**"Ha. Ha. Better than Mildew or something like that."** I nodded

"Point taken."

Through the next few days I learned a lot about Toothless... and experienced my first flight. I was sitting on our cave, watching the dragons fly. It took a lot of getting used to the fact that I could hear other dragons. Mom was very surprised, but she just laughed and said:

"Wow! Looks like you coming here wasn't just fun for Cloudjumper, eh?" she said playfully. I in turn, stuck my tongue out at her playfully. Suddenly, I heard furniture being knocked. I turned around to see Toothless bounding over, eyes big with excitement.

"Well hello, Mr. Excited! What brings you here, today?" I playfully ask him.

**"I have an idea! Come with me! Come on!" **he says _VERY _eagerly.

"So, what are we doing?" I asked Toothless one day. He got excited and told me:

**"We are going for a fly!" **he told me.

**"**Wait, I can fly on you?" I asked.

**"Yes! AND you can meet my mate and hatchling if you want to!"**

"You have a nest?" I asked. I don't know why I was so surprised. I just... was.

**"Yea! Do you want to meet them?!" **he asked.

"Ummmm... yea! Wait... is that why you always leave?" I asked.

**"Yes. Me and my mate switch turns ever so often." he explains**

"Oh. Makes sense why you get restless after a week. Now, can I see your family?" I ask. He nods happily and bumps me onto his back

"Well alright! Let's go!" I tell him and then we're off!

We got to an island about south of the sanctuary, and go into a cove.

**"SpitFire! Emerald!"** he calls out. A wary Night Fury cautiously comes out. I figure that it's her mate, Emerald.

**"Hi, Emerald. How are you?"** I ask quietly. The Night Fury cocks his head questioning.

**"You speak like a dragon?" **she asks. I'm struck with shock. I speak english, not Dragonese.

**"What are you talking about? I speak English, not -" **I am cut off by Toothless.

**"You speak Dragonese to those who do not understand english, like Emerald and SpitFire. You can sense that, so subconsciously your Dragonese kicks in." **he tells me.

"Oh. That makes sense. I think." I was utterly confused. Toothless chuckled.

**"You'll get it soon enough" **he told me. Over the next two days we all hung out, with Toothless going fishing far out about twice a day. It was nice to be in a little cove, seeing the little hatchling SpitFire race me around the pond. Emerald prefered to be in the little cave they call home, where she lied down watching us. Soon we had to go, and I honestly would have stayed there but Mom needed help around the Sanctuary. So, we were off. But, I knew we'd be back.

**2 years later...**

On another visit to the cove, 2 years later, we fly by the main part of the island. I see dragon's attacking the village.

"I didn't know that this place was inhabited!" I said, surprised that people lived here.

**"Ya, I think this place is called 'Berk'"** I nearly fell off Toothless.

"W-what! What do you mean we're at Berk!" I half-yelled "They KILL dragons here!" Toothless didn't seem to care.

**"Whatever. They won't kill me" **he said, indifferent to the hostility. I sighed. We were soon almost over the entire village. Suddenly, Toothless' ears shot up. He turned to the village. I turned, too. At first, there was nothing. But then I saw a bola coming toward us.

**"ADRIATA!" **Toothless yelled as the bola attached us together and took us down. I remember hitting the ground, but then all I saw was black.

**A few days later**

I woke up wearily, and tried to get up. Realizing I was restrained, I suddenly remembered what happened.

"Toothless!" I shouted. He was still out. 'Okay' I thought. Let's see if I can control speaking their language. "Toothless!" I tried. Even though most of it sounded the same, I could pick out that I was not speaking Dragonese. 'One more time' I thought, determined. **"TOOTHLESS!" **I shouted. Yes! Dragonese, achieved!

**"Wh - where are we?" **He asked groggily. Soon though, he went from groggy to alert. **"Adriata! We need to get out of here!"**

**"I agree! Now, let's try wiggling out!" **I suggested. He nodded, and soon his whole body was wiggling. But after a bit, I noticed he stopped wiggling.

**"My... my tail. It feels weird..."** he said. I stopped wiggling, and turned to look at his tail. Oh no... his left fin. It was gone. I turned to look at him.

**"Toothless..**." I started, but looked down. I couldn't bring myself to tell him. He loved flying! That was practically his life! And without his fin... I looked at him again. I was about to try again, but he stopped me, with big, understanding eyes., and said what I couldn't say.

**"It's gone, isn't it?" **he asked. I nodded, tears pooling under my eyes. He looked... heartbroken. If dragons could cry, he'd probably be bawling. Soon, off in the distance, we heard someone grumbling about...losing their mug? Toothless seemed to shake off his grief about losing his tail because he started wiggling me up, trying to get me out. He did, but the person was closer. I could tell that it was male, and in their teens. It certainly wasn't Snotlout, so maybe Fishlegs? Or... Hiccup! I had to get Toothless out. I did not want my brother to kill my best friend. I tried pulling it off him because I didn't have my knife. Right then and there I swore that I would never be without it. But, soon, the guy was too close. I was prepared to die with Toothless, but he didn't want that.

**"Go"** he said, nudging me away. I shook my head and came closer.

**"No. I am not leaving you." **The person was soon so near I could hear the footprints.

**"But what about SpitFire and Emerald" **he asked. **"If you die too, what will they do? Emerald is a good hunter, but the fish here aren't the best, and she needs to stay with SpitFire He is still a hatchling."** I tried to argue, but I knew he was right. They wouldn't be able to survive on their own. **"Go" **he said again. This time I didn't argue. I just ran into the shadows to watch. 'Maybe I could save him.' I thought hopefully. But immediately I remembered I was weaponless and defenseless. Soon, the boy appeared over the crash-made hill. It was Hiccup. Part of me was happy to see him, the other part upset because I was going to see him _kill _my best friend. I soon turned my attention to my brother. He took out his knife and looked so scared he might have wet his skivvies! He came up quietly and went behind the big boulder. He walked out and looked at Toothless.

"O-oh, I did it. Oh, I did it, this fixes everything!" He came closer, almost trying to hug it, and then stood up straight. He put his foot on Toothless proudly, like a viking. 'Dad would be proud' I thought, almost amused. "I have brought down this mighty beast!" he said! But almost as soon as he said that, Toothless shook him off.

**"Annoying kid"** he said, completely bemused. I was tempted t respond, but that would give away my location. I turned my attention back to Hiccup. He looked shocked, almost - no - COMPLETELY scared out of his wits. The knife started shaking, almost uncontrollably. It was pointed at Toothless. My best friend was just staring at him. It was almost like he could tell that Hiccup was as scared as him. Hiccup seemed to soften for a second, but he shook that off and stared straight at his heart, a determined look in his eyes. But Toothless said **"It's okay". **He was accepting his death. That shattered my already broken heart. Hiccup looked at him, softening up again, but soon got a grim look on his face. He once again stared at his heart.

"I'm gonna kill you dragon." he said. I knew that this wasn't Hiccup, but another boy who wanted his Father's approval. But still, it hurt knowing that he was prepared to kill my best friend. He rolled his shoulders, saying "I'm gonna.. I'm gonna cut out your heart and take it to my Father. I'm a viking. I'M A VIKING!" He yelled that last part. He brought up his knife and almost brought it down, but he took a peek at Toothless. His eyes begged him to not, but he still just shut them and rolled over, showing no resistance. It must have been to much for him, because he shut his eyes and geared up to get him, but he peeked again. He took a deep breath, geared up, and put the knife flatly on his head. "I did this..." he muttered, and his hands sunk down. He turned to leave, looking at his knife, but something stopped him. He turned around and then did something insane. He started cutting the ropes. He kept looking around probably checking to see if anyone was there. The village was in the middle of a dragon raid so no one would be here most likely. Except me. He always said he had the worst luck. Suddenly, Toothless jumped up, pinning him to the boulder! I wasn't worried though. Toothless wouldn't hurt a fly... usually. Okay, maybe I was a _touch _worried but nothing too dramatic. Luckily Toothless only roared in his face and flew off, falling into the cove. Hiccup warily got up, and attempted to walk, but only managed to faint. I chuckled softly before going into the cove.

**Okay, THANK YOU for reading this! I know that there is a time gap, but don't worry! All will be connected. So, hope you enjoyed that little explainer! Bye!**


End file.
